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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

THE COMMENTATOR 

After the celebrated commentator Yu had spent 
thirty years in meditation on the first paragraph of the 
Tao-Te-Ching, he was urged by an inquisitive Viceroy 
to begin to write. He remarked, "Indecent haste! How 
contrary to the precepts of the Tao-Te-Ching!" 

THE CONQUEROR 

The great conqueror Khengiz, towards the close of 
his life, when he had subdued the four corners of the 
world and slain more than a million men, encountered 
on the way an old woman who inquired of him, "Canst 
thou tell me anything of a certain Khengiz?" 

THE CORAL FISHER 

The coral fisher, who had been a long time beneath 
the water, rose to the surface with nothing in his hand 
but a spray of crimson seaweed. In answer to the master 
of the junk he said, "While I was in the world of fishes 
this miserable weed appeared to me more beautiful than 
coral." 

THE CRIMSON PARROTS 

On the way I saw the parrots of dusty crimson feath- 
ers wrangling over a piece of flesh, but on account of the 
perfume of thy scented billet I was unable to hear their 
screams. 
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